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Went through the armic chearing vp the fouldiers. 
Kilt, bo laniiatufied.guicmeabowleofwine 
I haue not that alacritieoffpirit, * 

Nor chcare of mind that / was wont to haue : 
Setitdowne./synkeandpapcr rcadie/ 

“Rat. It is my Lord, 

Kin^ Bid my guard watch,leauc me. 

Ratliltc about the mid ofnight come to my tent 
And helpe to arms meileauc me /fay. Exit 

Dar. tortunc and viclorie fit on thy helme 

W. All comfort that the dark, dghecan 

Be to thyperfon3noble father in lawc, 

Tell me how fares ournoble mother # 

/by atturney blelle thee from thy mother. 
Whopraies contmuatly for Richmonds c^ood 
So much for that , the filent houres ftcale'on, * 
Andflakiedarkneflebreakes within theEafi 
In briefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be: * 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbrirrement’ 

Ofbloodie ftrokes and mortall fiarin<» warre 
/as / may, that whicii / would I canno?, ’ 

With bed aduantage will deceiiie the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull Ihocke ofai mesj 

But on thy fide /may not bee too forward, 

Lcrt being feene, thy brother tender Gcoro-e, 

5e executed in thy fathers fight. ° 

Farwell, the leifure and the fcarefuirtimc, 

Cuts off the feremonious vows of J©ue, 

And ample entcrchapgc of fwcet difeourfe. 

Which fo-longfundiicd frinds fhonld dwell vpon 

God giuc vs leifure for thefe rights of loae, ^ ’ 

Once more adiie, be valiant aud fpeed well, 

Biclr » . Good Lord condiid him to his reo-imentj ' 

7le firiiie with troubled thoughts to takca nap. 

Left leaden flumber peife me downe tomorrow 
ff'lxn I fhould mount witih wings of vidlory 
Oncemoregoodriightkind Lords & gentlemen. /-we/stw. 
Q thou whofecaptame / account my feife, Looke 
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g/ R ichard the Third. 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Putin their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath* 

That they may crufh downe with a heauie fall_,_ 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chaftifement. 

That we may praife thee in thy viftoric. 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule* 

Ere /let fall the windowes ofminc eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh, defend me ftill. 

£ nter the ghoft of prince Edfontie to Henry the fixt. 
ghoflto K,RitLetmefit heauie on thy fouletomorrowi 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth. 

At 7'cukcsbury ; difpaire therefore and die. 

To 'Rich. Be cheeref d 1 Richmond, for the wronged foules 
Gfbutchred Princes fight in fhy behalfe. 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the g hofl of Henry the fxt, 

Cho(l to K.RJ,* When / was mortall, my annointed body, 
By thee waspunchedfullofholes, 

Thinke on the 7bwer,and me; difpaire and die, 

'» Harrie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Vertuous and holy be thou conquerour, 

' Harrie that prophefied thou fliouldeft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe, line and floriih. 

Enter the g hofl of Clarence 
Ghoflt'Let me fit heauie in thy foule to inorrdw, 

1 that was wallit to death with fulfomc wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray d to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelcfle fword,difpaire and die. 

To Rich, ThoucffpringofthehoufeofLancafter, 

The wronged heires of Yorkedo’pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, Hue and flori/h. 

Enter the ghofl ofRinerj^GrayjZJanghan. 

Rim Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret, difpaire and die, 

Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy fcule difpaire. 
Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with guiltie feare 
' Let fall thy launccydirpairc and die, 
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